


Kyi pleaftwt conceited Comedic : ^ 

T o morow fhall wc vifitc you againe* 

Bri. Svvcetc health and faire defires confortyour gree* 

5 \(a. Thy owne vvifli wifh I thee in euery place. Exit . 

Ber. Ladie I will commend you to my none hart, 

Bpji Pray you, do my commendations, lwouldbe glad 
to fee it* 

Tier. I would you heard it grone, 

B^f. Is the foole ficke* 

Ber. Sickeat the hart* 

Hof* Alacke, let it blood* 

"Bar. Would that do it good? 

Bof. My Phificke faies I* 

Tier. Will you prickc with your eye * 

Rof % No foynt y with my knife* 

Ber, Now God faue thy life. 

Rof And yours from long liuing* 

Ber . I cannot flay thankes-giuing* Exit. 

Enter Dimaine, 

Dum, Sir, I pray you a word, What Ladie is that fame? 
Beyet, The heire of zAlanfon,Rofilm her name* 

Dum, A gallant Lady Mounjir ^ fare you wel. Exit* 

Longauill. I befcech you a word,What is fhe in the white? 
Boyet, A woman fometimes,andyou faw her in the light* 
Lon, Perchance light in the light* I defire her name? 

Bo She hath but one for her fclfe, to defirc that were a 
Lon, Pray you fir, Whofe daughter? (ftiame* 

Bo, Her mothers, 1 haue heard# 

Lon, Gods bleftingon your beard* (bridge* 

Bo, Goodfirbcnotoffended, She is an heire of Falcon- 
.Lon, Nay my colicr is endeckShe is a moft fwecc Ladie* 
Bo Not vnhke fir, that may be. Exit Longauil, 

Enter B erome, 

Bero, Whats her name in the capp? 

Boy, Katherin by good happ* - 
Ber y Is fhe wedded or no? 

Boy, To her will fir, or fo* 

Ber, O you are welcome fir, adew* 

Boy * Fare well to me fh>and welcome to you* 


Lady Maria, Thatlaft is B erowne, the merrie madcap L* 
Not a word with him but a ieft* 

Boy, And euery iell but a word* 

Erin. It was well done of you to take him at his word* 
Boy, I was as willing to grapple as he was to boord* 
Lady Ka, Two hot Sheepes marie* 

Bo+ And wherefore not Shipps? 

No Sheepe(fweete Lambe)vnle(Te wc feede on your hppes* 
La, You Sheepe and I pafturc ♦ fliall that finifli the iefi? 
Bo, So you graunt pafture for me* 

Lad, Not fo gen tie Bea ft* 

My lippes are no Common, though feuerall they be* 

Bo. Belonging to whom? 

La, To my fortunes andmee 0 

Brin. Good witts will be iangling, but gentles agree. 
This ciuill warre of vvittes were much better vfed 
On T^auar and his Bookmen, for hecre tis abufed* 

Bo* Ifmy obferuation(which very fcldome lyes 
By the hartes ftill rethoricke,difc!ofed with eyes. 

Deceauc me not now* Nanar is infefted, 

Brin. With what? 

Bo. With that which we Loucrs intitle Affe&ed* 

Brin. Yourreafon* 

Bo. Why all his behauiours did make their retire, 

T o the court of his eye, peeping thorough defier. 

His hart like an Agot with your print impreffed. 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride expreffed. 

His tongue all impacient to ipeake and not fee. 

Did Rumble with hafte in his cy-fight to bee. 

All fences to that fence did make their repaire, 

To feele only looking on faireftoffairc: 

Mee thought all his lenfes were lokt in his eye. 

As Iewels in Chriftail for Lome Prince to buy* (gJaft, 

Who tendring their owne worth from where they were 
Did poynt yea to buy them along as you paft* 

His faces owne margent did coate fuch amazes. 

That all eyes faw his eyes inchauuted with gazes* 

He giue you Aquitaine , and all chat- is his, 
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called Loues Labors loft. 



10 


20 


30 


HlJlllll I l.il 





210 


220 



260 


270 


280 



290 



